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MY EXPERIENCE. 


7OR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
BY MRS. ANNA BACHE. 


“ A contented mind is a continual feast.” 


I’ve been travelling all the summer, 
Treading moorlands, climbing hills ; 

Struggling in the clasp of Ocean, 
Paying visits, paying bills. 

Breaking bread at lowly tables, 

eure Feasting with the lords of pelf; 

) And I’ve come to this conclusion— 

Few are happier than myself. 


God knows, I have seldom met with 
Life-path smooth, or sunny sky ; 

But i’ve had, with heavy burdens, 
Strength to bear them from on high. 

And the poet-heart He gave me, 
Music lo my soul that aings— 

Oh! well ealdst thou, Bayerd Tayler— 
* Poets are Earth's real Kings.” 





















Some grieve over past misfortunes— 
I let by-gomes, by-gones be; 
Some, in their obtuse perceptions, 
Beauty neither feel nor see. 
Unto them Apollo’s chariot 
Seems a common country wailn ; 
While I find, in Jersey sand-banks, 
Landscapes worthy Claude Lorraine. 


Some have books in rosewood cases, 
Libraries my memory holds ; 

Sqme wear purple and fine linea, 
But with sackcloth line the folds. 

Owning pearls, they pine for diamonds, 
While contented I go on, 

Dress my hair with low-priced ribbands, 
And feel happy—in a lawn. 


Some can purchase costly pietures— 
I make pictures with my brain ; 
Some reside in stately castles, 
[ have castles too—in Spain. 
Some boast much of high connexions, 
Rank and Fashion seek their door ; 
I shake hands with Worth and Genius, 
And am welcomed by the poor. 


Now, reviewing my experience 
In the summer just gone by, 

Ihave come to this conclusion— 
Few are better off than I. 

White my heart can rest, rock-pillowed, 
Rose-leaves creased their sleep annoy ; 








° pis I evjoy without possessing, 
a They possese—but don’t enjoy. 
Philadelphia. 
, what vs 
.—You 


oso MARTYN WARB'S TEMPTATION, 


IN TWO PARTS. 


BY MRS. HENRY WOOD, 
Avurmor or “East Lynug,” &c. 







PART THE FIRST. 





CHAPTER L 

THE MOTHER'S ORIEF. 

The somewhat cold and yet wintry sun 
trew its rays om one of earth’s thir and 
busy scenes in the spring afiernoon of s 
year gone by. By the side of, but not close 
%, a factory, which was giving forth its 
tokens of life and work, was a white bouse, 
built im the vills style, large enough for a 
GBleman's residence, pret‘y enough, with 
é artistically laid-out grounds and gardens 
im the midet of which it stood, to atiract the 
Siteation of travellers om the proximate 
toad. Other factories might be seen, 
Bear and distant, most of them considerably 
larger than this one, and other houses, sur 
rounded by their grounds, as well as poorer 
dwellings, cottages, and huts. This place, 
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THE WHIRLPOOL OF CHARYBDIS. 





retits with the malin current. The perils 
of Charybdis have long been proverbial, 
and small craft are occasionally endan- 
gered by it. Evon large vessels of war 
have sometimes been turned round; bat 
its dangers were exceedingly exaggerated 
by the ancient writers; and if proper cau 
tion is exercised, no peril need be appre 


- | Charybdis, are situated on the coast of Ca- 
- | labria, a few miles northward of the whirl- 










hénded from it, The whirlpool is situ-| pool. The dangerous rocks are those lying 


ated about a quarter of a mile from the 
shore, in the middle of a kind of bay, at the 
back of the locality called the Braccio di St. 
Rainiere. 

The Rocks of Scylila, thetwin danger with 





partly under water at the foot of the bold, 
rocky headland, upon which is built the 
Castle of Scylla. The dangers of this place 
also have always been much exaggerated; 
the only real peril is when the current and 
wind are so opposed that s vesrel may 
chance to be driven towards the rocks. 
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to anything like deceit, turned and spdke— 
she was conscious that to take a walk was 


was known as Wexmoor Factory. Not: not the sole object of her leaving homie this 


many yeare before, this was the only factory 
in the district, and those larger and better 
ones had sprung up since. Its owner was a 
gentleman of the name of Martyn, and the 
white villa, built by himecif some thirty 
years previously, was the residence of him- 
eelf and his family. 

Those cold, thin rays are falling on it, and 
especially on a young lady who is standing 
at its entrance-<door, between the two pil- 
lars, drawing on her gloves. A charming 
looking girl of twenty-two, with a thought- 
fal face,—very thoughtful for one so young; 
and steady, somewhat deeply-set eyes of 
dark blue. She is attired quite plainly, you 
sec: a violet-colored merino dress, 8 warm, 
gray shaw), and a cottage straw bonnet, 
trimmed with ribbons to match, straw- 
colored. It was long ago, I have told you, 
before the disfiguring fashions of these later 
years were invented—the bonnets perched 
on the back of the head, or surmounting the 
forehead as « crocodile’s mouth ; those cot- 
tage bonnets of twenty years back made a 
pretty face look all the prettier. 

This was Miss Helen Martyn, the second 
daughter of the manufacturer. He bad four : 
Elizabeth, Helen, Sophia, and a little one of 
fourteen, much afflicted, name Amy. He 
had never had a son, and his wife had died 
when Amy was born. Elizabeth, the eldest, 
acted as mistress of the house, and as a sort 
of mother to the rest, though she was but 
two years older than Helen. 

Helen Martyn drew on ber gloves slowly, 
aod then paused and looked thoughtfully 
out before her, far into the distance. It al- 
most seemed as if she were hesitating 
whether to go op, or mot. At last she de- 
ascended the white steps, wound round the 
bread grevel drive which surrounded the 
lawn before the house, and passed out at 
the front gate. In turning to the right she 
pearly ran against a gentleman, who was 
about to enter it with a hasty step, on his 
way from the factory. It was Mr. Martyn; 
s wiry-built man, with a pele, hard face, and 
cold, gray eyes, bearing not the least resem- 
blance to his daughter. 

“ Where are you going, Helen ?” 

“ For a walk, pepa.” 

He went on, saying no more. But ere he 
had well got through the gate, Helen, in her 





perfect truthfalmess, her natura] antagonism 





afternoon. In point of fact, it may almost be 
said that she was going out in disobedience, 
for the place she thought to visit, if mot posi- 
tively furbidden in words, had been tacitly 
interdicted to Mr. Martyn’s daughters. 

“Papa, I should like to see Mra Rutt 
once more before she leaves on that long 
voyage. I thought of calling to say good- 
byetoher.” 

“ You can do as you choose,” replied Mr. 
Martyn. 

He did not speak in displeasure, but care- 
leesly, as if the point were not worth con- 
sideration, and he hastened on tewards the 
house as he spoke. Helen, feeling quite a 
weight removed from her heart, went away 
with a light step. 

Continuing her road past the factory, she 
soon came toa shady green lane. Nearly 
half-a mile down this lane was a low-built 
cottage, very pretty in summer, with its cle- 
matis-covered walls, and its rippling brook 
purling through ite homely garden. 

Ab, it was a sad tale, and Helen Martyn's 
heart sank as she approached the cottage 
with that feeling the “ not liking” to enter it. 
Robert Rutt had been employed by Mr. 
Martyn for the past six or eight years. He 
was one of his first men—a sort of over- 
looker of the rest—and earned three pounds 
per week. About four years back he had 
married a widow lady from a distance. The 
word “lady” is really not misapplied. It 
was said she was a lady by birth and educa 
tion, but bad fallen into very poor circum- 
stances. It was said also that she had be- 
lieved Ratt, who was well-looking and su- 
perior-mannered man, occupied a higher 
position in Mr. Martyn's works, to what she 
found he did occupy. Be this as it might, 
she hed shown no disappointment, but bad 
accommodated herself to her position, as 
the wife of a workinpg-man, from the first 
hour Rutt brought her to this cottage at 
Wexmoor. Mr. Martyn’s daughters son 
made acquaintance with her, and Helen at 
least grew to like and respect her—to like 
very much her young son, then @ boy of 
about eleven years. 

Things had gone on smoothly until now ; 
or, to speak with strict correctness, until] a 
few months ago. Late in the month of Oc 
tober, the previous autumn, a circumstance 
had occurred, unpleasant in itself, and 


grievously disastrous in the results it was to 
bring forth. Robert Rutt, thoroughly well- 
conducted in general—otherwise be would 
never have been retained in his post by Mr. 
Martyo—was betrayed one day into drink- 
ing, and went into the factory in a half mad 
state, The man was too well aware of the 
effect drink had upon him, even worse than 
it has upon some men, and it was so rare 
he tranagressed that his sobriety had grown 
into a proverb. Still he had been in this 
state before—had gone into the factory so— 
and his master, vexed and angry, had 
threatened him with dismissal did he ever 
80 forget himself again. 

As ill-lack would bave it, Mr. Martyn 
met him on this day as he was rolling in, 
shouting and singing. Some sharp words 
ensued. The master ordered him off the 
premises: Rutt, with some dim ides of pro- 
ving that he was not incapable, waited his 
opportunity and stole in afterwards, when 
Mr. Martyn's back was turned. He attempt- 
ed to work ; he meddled with the machine- 
ry, and the result was that a large quantity 
of work was spoilt,and the machinery al- 
most fatally injured. It was « loess that Mr, 
Martyn could not well bear; his busi- 
ness had decreased of late years, and some- 
thing like embarrassed circumstances were 
beginning to show themselves ; hence, per- 
baps, his anger was more implacable than 
it might otherwise have been. In vain Rutt, 
when he came to his senses, humbly express 
ed his contrition, begged to be taken on 
again, promised that he never would again 
s0 forget himself as long as his life should last. 
Mr. Martyn would not listen. With stinging 
reproaches, with scornful words, he drove 
tue man from him, declaring that, so far 
from forgiving him, it was his intention to 
refuee him a character, and to bring him t6 
public punishment for the damage he had 
done. Before the moon, then at the full, 
had quite completed her monthly course, 
Rutt was dead. In going in search of work 
to a neighboring town, it was supposed he 
came in Contact with an infectious disorder 
at any rate, he was seized with it, and died 
in delirium, ¢ 

His death did not soften the feeling of Mr. 
Martyn. That gentleman felt the past griev- 
ance of bis loss as keenly as before, and in 
this his daughters shared. They sent vo 
sympathising inquiry to the poor wife ; they 
did not vouchsafe her a kind word, It was 





but the loss of their father left its bitter 
sting in their hearts. What with the spoilt 
machinery, the destroyed gooda, the loss of 
time and incepability to fulfill orders which 
it entailed, Mr. Martyn's loss could not be 
estimated at less than a thousand pounds.— 
A formidable sum to the imagination of 
these young girls, and all the more formid- 
able because of a dim fear, which hed been 
for some time furcing itself upon their sus- 
picions, that their father could not afford it. 
Helen alone felt deeply for her. In Helen 
Martyn's strict sense of justice, she asked 
her sisters how blame could possibly be re- 
flected upon the wife: she pointed out that 
the-poor wife was even more deeply injured 
than they were. But she did not care to 
call and express this: it would have seemed 
like flying in the face of her father’s sense 
of ipjary 

Yes, in one sense, the disastrous results 
fell worse on Mrs. Rutt, for she was left 
without « living or the means of gaining 
one, Rutt was a man who had lived up to 
every shilling of his wages. He liked to 
see his wife comfortable, © maintain a plen- 
tiful home; he was attached to her boy, now 
a fine lad of fiftecn, and had yielded te her 
wish of keeping him at school, a good day 
grammar echool in the neighborhood, not 
yet putting him out to earn anything. It 
is a fact scercely to be believed, only that 
there are unhappily too many such facts in 
the world, that when Rutt died there was 
not one penny of ready money in the house, 
Except the furniture, Mrs. Ratt was left 
eotirely destitute: and the furniture of that 
small house was not of great value. 

Many and many atime did Helen Mar 
tyn wonder what that poor woman would 
do, and bow she was getting on, or would 
get on. Gossip spreads in « small locality, 
and the young ladies heard news from time 
to time of Mra. Rutt. First, it was said she 
was living by disposing of the lighter trifes 
of her household; next, that her son, who 
had left the school at Christmas, had found 
a temporary place at the doctor's, to carry 
out the physic bottles; by which he earned 
his food and a shilling or two aweek. And 
Jast, they heard that Mrs. Rutt aod her boy 
were going to America 

This last news, much as it surprised Mr. 
Martyn’s daughters, proved to be correct.— 
Mrs. Ratt had a brother settled near Wash- 
ington, a farmer ; she had written to him on 





not perhaps that they did not feel for her, 


the occurrence of her great misfortune, and | 


od: Mra. Rutt was leaving no ties in the 
place that ahe should grieve after them, aad 
she had never pretended to be attached to 
it. She rose from her low seat at the sight 
of Helen, and dried her eyes as well as she 
could; but the look of anguish remained. 

“Oh, Miss Helen! Have you indeed 
come once again ?” 

“I could not let you go without saying 
farewell, and giving you our good wishes,” 
was Helen's gentle answer. “My sisters 
have not come, but they charged me Ww say 
everything that was kind for them. I hope 
you and Bob will get safely to your jour- 
ney's end, and find a happy home there.” 

The words seemed to tell upon her terri- 
bly. She burst into a renewed fit of grief, 
so violent that Helen was alarmed. In vain 
she essayed to speak; nothing came forth 
bat soba. Helen, feeling shy and uncom- 
fortable, knew not what to say: she came 
to the conclusion that al! this must be for 
the loss of her husband. At length the sobs 
grew lighter. 

“Miss Heien, pray pardon me! You 
don’t know what it is topart with your oaly 
child, to leave him alone to the mercy of the 
world without guide or protector, to goaway 
from him with scarcely a prospect of ever 
seeing him agsiaon earth. It ie like the 
parting of death ; it has seemed nothing less 
two me.” 

Helen could not uaderstand. Amidst 
blinding tears, amidst struggles to suppress 
the emotion that went weil-nigh to choke 
her, the explanation was given by Mra 
Rutt The letter bad indeed been delivered 
to her that moraing from America, but the 
promised remittance was not in it. Her 
brother bad expressed his sorrow at being 
unable to send it; he had a sufficiently 
abundant home, but reddy money was 
scarce with bim; and he hoped she woald 
manage to find it herself. 

“It is an impossibility,” she gasped. “i 





have no means of finding it, I have no 
friend in the world to help me. There wilh 
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have,” was 
what I can in the matte; bat 
comes to the worst you must—" | 
“Be quiet, Elizabeth! the worst 
and| come to the worst. Can we be 
Helen, with what we have!” 
Helen, who had eat quietly near 
after taking off ber things, looked 
the alr of one preoocupled. In 
with the real need of money brought to her 
notice that afternoen, the present 
jarred upon the heart as savoring of folly. 
“What 414 you say, Sophy? Have more 
things? Yes, I suppose we must have 
them.” 
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would think of it, upon her going among 
them with so scanty sone. Scanty in com- 
parison with the young lady's ideas, you un- 
derstand. 


“Thirty pounds for the wedding outfit of 
Mr. Martyn’s daughters!” repeated Sophy, 
working herself into afume. “We ought 
to have bad « hundred at the very least. 
When Adelaide Gibson was married, her 


@ give: but ie the next moment 
membered bow entirely futile was the winb. 
money bed not been very plentiful in 


their home of late; and what she and her much {n features, but her eyes had the hard 


look of her father. Peor Sophia was apt to 
make a grievance of trifies, and she thought 






























further 
her heartfelt sympathy, ber regret | Sophy . 
that she had not the money to give; and she| To explain this, it must be stated that | dress. 
ee Gen Gann te vten ent Ot Helen and Sophia were both engaged to be * And you don’t want them,” ead Biize- 
tears standing in her eyea married. Helen to s gentleman in London, | beth to this “Evening dresses you do not 
Mrs. Ratt caw bow genuine was the sor-| of the name of Ware; Sophia to the Rev, | want: you have enough. 
Tow of that fair young face, how great the | Mr. Gezebrook. You beard Helen tell Mrs./ “They have been worn I don't know how 
pain at heart, and she strove to suppress | Rutt that the weddings were to be in about | many times,” shrieked Bophy. 
further signs of her own. But when Helen| month, All being well, the two sisters} “They leok good, and they will be new 
wee leave, the sobs burst forth again | would be married on the same day. Neither | where you are going. For the matter of 
match was particularly eligible in @ pecu-| that, Sophy, it is not to be expected that you 
“You'll my « kind word to him now and| niary point of view. Mr. Ware was the/ will have much evening visiting Is that re- 
then, Miss Helen, when you get the oppor- | secretary to @ public company; his salary| mote and quiet place. Helem may have 
‘tanity. He'll want ft, poor led, for be'll| three hundred a year; and the clergyman | more in Losdom. Amy, deat, you are 
@00n be mothericss. I shant live long, part-| was incumbent of a small living in Wales, | shaking my chair.” 
ed from him.” worth not much more than half that sum.| “And I shall want dresses for it,” said 
“Does he stop in Wexmoor?” asked | But Mr. Martyn had not deemed it well to| Helen, rousing herself from her recollec- 
refuse bis consent. He believed both the/ tions “Oh, dear! I wish I was rich !” 


genJemen when they represented that their 
circumstances would be sure to grow better 
in time; and he told his daughters that if 
they chose to risk it, to live quietly until 
these better circumstances came, they might. 
Hope is strong in the human beart—very 
strong in those beginning life. Mr. Gaze- 
brook looked forward to a good fat living; 
and Edward Ware to at least a doubled 
salary. 

But the weddings, or rather the prepara- 
tions for them, had brought forth some 
vexations, and Sophia was dilating upon 
these as she sat there with her elbow on the 
tea-table and her chin leaning on her hand. 
Tho sum which Mr. Martyn had allowed his 
two daughters for purchasing what fine peo- 
ple call the frowsssau, but which I would a 
gteat deal rather call the wedding clothes, 
was miserably small; at least it had proved 
eo in the laying out. When given forth to 
them—and, not to make a mystery, its 
amount may as well be stated: thirty 
pounds each—Elizabeth, somewhat close in 
ber views, pronounced it sufficient; in fact, 
it wes Elizabeth who had suggested its 
amount to her father, though she did not 
choose to confess it; sixty pounds for the 
two would be ample, she sald to him. But 
whether the young ladies hed gone random- 
ly to work, and bought too expensive things 
at the onset, or whether it was really inade- 
quate to their wants, certain it was that the 
moary was gone, and while necessaries had 
been laid in, most of the finery remained to 
be bought. Even Elizabeth had come to 
the conclusion that more mofey must be 
hed; she helped them a little from her 
housekeeping allowance, but that did not do 
much good. They had been permitted to 
make their own purchases, upon the express 
condition that every article should be paid 
for when it was bought. 

“ We had better not have been married at 
all, if this is to be it,” grumbled Sophia. “I 
have not got a single new silk dress yet, ex- 
cept the wedding one; neither has Helen.” 

“ You bave plenty of old ones,” said Eli- 
gabeth, who deemed it policy to make the 
best of affairs to her sisters. “One or two 
of them have scarcely been worn at all; 
they are equal to new.” 

“Old ones! what are old ones!” retorted 
Sophia, getting crosser and more cross. 
“ Never was such a thing heard of, as going 
And Helen Martyn looked after him with | 4 your new home with a heap of old things, 
misty eyes through the fading light of the | and no new ones. Besides, I must have « 
evening sky. lace mantle! How am I to get through the 
. anaes summer without a lace mantle?” 
CHAPTER IL Elizabeth went on with her nightcap bor- 
= - Ger, saying nothing. Sbe had a habit of 


“I wish we could have tea!” interposed 
Sophy, going to another temporary trouble. 
“T have fifty things to do afterwards, and a 
long letter to write.” 

“Talking of letters, did you know that 
pape heard from Mr. Ware to-day, Helen ?” 
asked Elizabeth. s 

“No; did he?” cried Helen, eagerly. 

“ Papa came in for some books he wanted 
this afternoon, and told me then; he forgot 
to mention it before. Mr. Ware is coming 
to-morrow for a day or two,” 

The pleasure which the information 
brought to Helen's face soon changed to 
pain. This embarrassment about the ward- 
robe seemed all the worse from the near 
prospect of the presence of Mr. Ware. Eli- 
zabeth suddenly inquired whether she had 
soon Mrs. Rutt. 

“Yes,” replied Helen. “She was in the 
greatest trouble; I never saw distress like it 
before. Bhe has to leave Bob bebind her.” 

“ Why ?” 

Helen explained. Miss Martyn did not 
seem to think much of it, and Sophy was 
‘wo entirely absorbed in her own ill-humor 
to listen. They did not witness her distress, 
thought Helen. Just then, Mr. Martyn came 
in,:and tea began. Sophia would touch no- 
thing, and upon her father asking the cause 
she burst into teara. “ Hey-day !” cried he 

“If you would but allow us a little more 
for our things, papa,” she sobbed. “We 
went over the list to-day, what we have 
and what we want. We have got nothing, 
hardly.” 

“lL expect that you have been spending 
the money foolishly,” said Mr. Martyn. 

“No, papa. All the things that you would 
call foolish remain to buy yet. Papa, we 
ought to leave home a little decent.” 

He made no reply then, but when be had 
finished his tea, drew out his pocket-book, 
touk from it two bank-notes, and gave ome 
to Helen and one to Sophy. 

“ Now, understand me, this is all you will 
have. Had circumstances been with me as 
they have been, a score of pounds more or less 
would be of no moment, but that is not the 
case now. I am doing all I can to retrieve 
my position, and I believe I should have gone 
far to retrieve it by this time, but for the 
condact of Rutt. That, with what you have 
had, will make forty pounds each, and if 
you can’t buy enough finery for a wedding 
with forty pounds, all I can say ia, that you 
must keep single.” 

He quitted the room as he spoke, and re 
turned to the factory. Elizabeth took.the 
note out of Helen's hand, and looked at its 


“What can turn op for him f” wondered 
Helen. 
“Nothing—anless God sends it And 
where he'll get a place to sleep, or who'll 
him shelter, I don't know. Miss Helen,” 
continued, in an altered tone, “I'd ask 
you, if I may dare, when the weddings are 
to ber” 
A eof blush rose to Helen Martyn's 











































his step-father, Robert, had no doubt con- 
tributed to the habit. He raised cap 
he came up to Helen, far more as a gentle- 
mas would raise it than a working boy. 


the eagerly asked. “I could bear it for my- 
elf; but I can't bear it for her.” 

“But you will be sorry to be separated 
from her, Bob?” 

“Borry ™ he echoed, swallowing down 6 
Temp in his throat, and turaing his face out 
of sight of Helen’. “When the letter came 
this morning, it seemed that I could have 
moved heaven and earth to go with her, 


* Yea, Mies Helen, perhaps so, if she lives, 
But she's one to take things dreadfully to 
heart.” 

He raised his cap again and went away. 


SELEX'S KNIGHT-ERRANTRY. being silent when found fault with by her | smount,—£10. 
~ sister, Sophia resumed : “Lam gied he listened to me,” she ob- 
served. 


‘What we should al! do without money &/ “It's a perfect disgrace! Thirty pounds | ***' 
; for girls in our station of life, If mamma| “Listened to you /” cried Sophy. 








thing appears indisputable, that, if the world | had been alive she would represent things| “Yee When paps came for those books 

crossss and he we are pleased to | Elizabeth. I can't make it out; papa's not | t let you have a little more if he could, as 

"make our own, G88 bug to us as if we liked | « stingy man.” it was difficult to spin out the thirty pounds 
would occur. “Look at papa's lowes of late, Sophy; at | You may buy the gloves now, Sophy.” 

‘When Heles Martyn entered ber home, the one caused by Rutt; and bis business Sophy’s eves were sparkling. Ten pounds 

wes Highted and the tea | has been dwindling down and down through | certainly would not purchase silk gowns, 

om the table @ined | want of capital,” urged Elizabeth, in 5 low | and evening gowns, and gloves, and lace 

: #8 sulted Mr. Mar- maaties, and « hundred other things; bet it 








Should she use this money upon herself, 
or should she divert it from its purpose and 
give & to Mra. Ratt? For one thing, she 
scarcely saw how she was to do without the 
additional clothes, and it would certainly be 
very great smart to her to do without 
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“ Helen, we must go out the instant break- 
fast’s over, or we shall not be home before 
Mr. Ware arrives. We may leave the house 
at nine, if we try.” 

“ Yes,” replied Helen, but her tone was a 
somewhat hesitating one. 

“Elizabeth, I hope you'll go with us 
Your judgment is so good, you know. And 
without you,” added Sophy, ingeniously. 
“I may be spending nearly all my money in 


; 


“I will go if I can,” said Elizabeth. “ But 
you had better make a list to-night of the 
things you require, put down the sum you 
can afford for each, and not be tempted 
when in the shop to go beyond it.” 

“T'll do it now,” said Sophy. 

Helen meanwhile waited until her father 
came in. As was nearly sure to be the case 
(don’t we all find it so ?) because she wanted 
him to come in earlier than usual, he was 
considerably later. The clock struck nine 
when she heard him enter, and go into a 
room that was chiefly used by himself She 
ran down to it. 

Mr. Martyn was standing with his back 
to the door, searching apparently for some- 
thing in his bureau, the lid of which he held 
open. Helen advanced and stood near ua- 
til he had leisure to attend to her. In a 
minute he turned to her with a questioning 


“That ten-pound note that you have 
given me, papa, may I spend it in any way 
that I please ?” 

“To be sure you may,” replied Mr. Mar- 
tyn, with a slight look of surprise. 

“I mean, paps, may I lay it out in/any 
way?” she repeated. “Suppose I to 
appropriate it to something quite different 
from clothes—may I consider it entirely 
mine to do so!” 

“ You can do what you like with it,” he 
said. “ My private opinion is, that the mo- 
mey I previously gave you was sufficient 
without this. However, you have got it.” 

“Helen went up stairs, put om her bonnet 
and shawl, and stole quietly from the house, 
It was a fine moonlight night, and she had 
no fear of going alone. She knew that the 
money, to be of use, must be given that 
night; Mra Rutt had told her that she 
should be away on her road to Liverpool 
with morning light’ As she was turning 
into the lane, she met the boy, Bob, He 
deemed himeelf perfectly alone, and he was 
giving vent to bis emotion in loud sobs as he 
walked; loud and distressing they sounded 
in the still night. 

“ Bob, is it fou ?” 

Ashamed at being caught so, Bob turned 
his face away, and pretended to whistle a 
song. Helen would not appear to bave no- 
ticed it. 

“I want to say a few words to your 
mother, Bob. “Is she alone *” 

“Yes, she’s quite alone. I'll walk with 
you, Miss Helen.” 

They went along side by side; Helen 
steadily ; Bob rather noisily. The boy was 
exercising his legs and his tongue, trying to 

























































































Bat to see Mra. Rutt's joy to see 
changed countenance of peor Bob as he 
stood in a corner, his lips 








convenience to get it, for papa gave it me 


this evening ; and the parting 
with it will not entail much sacrifice,” she 















necessary, than that Bob should be left be- 
hind you.” 

Bhe had no time to listen to the heartfelt 
thanks, to the prayers for her own welfare ; 
she must hasten home again, lest her ab- 
sence should be discovered, and cause a 
commotion. Bob Rutt followed her out in 
silence to see her home. 

And in silence they proceeded slong the 
lane. Bob did not speak, his heart was full; 
and Helen was feeling, as she had never yet 
felt it in her life, the truth of that golden 
precept—It is more blessed to give than to 
receive. She was asking herself in wonder 
how she could have put, even for a moment, 
the question of her own finery against this 
good work. At the end of the lane they were 
in the bustle and lights of Wexmoor, and 

“ You need not come any farther, Bob. I 
can run on by myself now.” 

“Tl go with you to your door, Miss He- 
len.” 

“No, I would rather go alone. I am all 


“Miss Helen,” he said, clasping the hand 
that was offered him between both of his, 
and struggling hard to subdue all outward 
emotion, “I shall never forget what you 
have done this night. I am sure that my 
mother will repay you as soon—” 

“ No, no, Bob, I don’t wan't to be repaid,” 
she interrupted; “I shall be going from 
here almost directly, you know. I hope 
you will get on in the land you are going 
to, and that will be my repayment. Fare you 
well.” 

She hastened on, leaving the boy looking 
after her, his heart full, his gratitude shining 
through his face. Bob's first thought was 
to wish he was & grown-up man and a gen- 
tleman, that he might marry Miss Helen 
Martyn, instead of Mr. Ware. He deemed 
it impossible there could be two Helen Mar- 
tyns in the world. 

With the morning, Helen had to tell what 
she had done. It was quite impossible that 











that her money was gone; and equally im- 
possible not to be obliged to disclose what 
had become of it, Elizabeth called her fool- 
ish ; Bophy opened ber cold, gray eyes, and 
wondered whether Helen was mad. 

“The whole of it given!” she reiterated, 
“why, you can’t buy one single thing more! 
What wii you do?” 

“I shall manage very well with what I 
have,” was Helen's answer. “We had a 
very good stock of things, you know, 
Sophy ; and I shall contrive sundry changes 
in my old dresses to make them look like 
new. I lay awake last night thinking how 
it could be done.” 

Yes, it is wonderful how different things 
look in contrasted aspects of mind. When 
Helen, like Sophy, had felt angry and mor- 
tified over the small sum allowed them, she 
regarded her stock of clothes with the ut- 
most disparagement; but now that she 
wished to make them do, that she put cheer- 
fully the best face upon the matter, they 
seemed really good enough and extensive 
enough for anything she could wish. Ab, 
my friends, half the worry of life would be 
soothed, if we could but bring our own 
rebellious minds into a more accommodating 


frame. 

But Helen had to encounter worse than 
the reflections of her sisters—the astonished 
anger of ber father. Mr. Martyn was really 
displeased : perhaps all the more so because 
the Rutts had been the objects of Helen's 
bounty. But in any case he would have 
looked upon it in an absurdly ridiculous 
light; as we look upon some of the feats of 
chivalry of the old days of romance, and 
deem them unsuitable to these. He re- 
proached Helen, telling her that money was 
not so plentiful with him, and that if she had 
no need of it she should have given it back 


to him. 

“ You told me I might use it as I pleased, 
papa,” was Helen's deprecating answer. “I 
asked you if I might.” 
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civilization of England is by no meas 


has ascribed to the Vale of Cashmers, 
the fair Nourmahal wept amidst the 
of Roses. You who bave seen this 
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JOB PRINTING OFFICE, 

THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 
JOB PRINTING OFFICE 1s propared to print 
Books, Pamphlets, Newspapers, Ostelorees, 
Broks of Evidence, &c., in & workmanlike 
manner, and on reasonable terms. 

Apply at the Job Office, No. 106 Hudsost 
Alley, below Chestaut Street. (Hudson's Alley 
runs southwardly from Chestaut, betwen 
Third and Fourth Streeta.) 
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C®™ Io an wid Paper printed in New Lon- 
don nearly Century ago, we tind the follow. 


Oh, matrimony! thoy art like 
To Jeremiah", figs, 

The good were very K90d ; the bag 
Too sour tu give the pigs, 


Of ‘hard tack’ in place of bread. 
Mister Pvstmaster, Please 
I’ve va'rs stamp, but seven Months due.” 
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by Ube restioes een, 
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of bin birth and bigh dagre= 
Witte bts eatety bere there (Tee 
Owe bowety Bower « demgbter Mir 


Her eye was as the riolet bruce, 
‘And Ihe the semtight, gienmed her sir 


A youth abe loved of hamble birth” 
Her titber mocked bis sult with scorn 
Be ached pot bad be merit, worth, 
Mesegh thet he was lowly born. 


Bet stealthy they met, aad gave, 
As fowdly they clasped baad is hasd, 
‘Thedr prowaise by the gitet'ning wave, 
‘That dashed beside (bem os the otrand 


Team for a lowg and weary pear 

‘They parted, and the words “ good bye!” 
‘With many » 294 and bitter tear, 

Dimim'é the soft sunlight of ber eye 


But yearo sped on till three were told ; 
‘The roses ow ber cheek grew palc 
While te that castle grim sed old 
Ske waited for bis coming sail 


Gtil, with o woman's trusting faith, 
Ghe leaned upon his promise given ; 
Though withering doubts came like « wraith, 
Cold gtiding ‘tween ber sou! and besven. 


Weary, she said, “ To Maggy Lee 
I'll go, eed have her read my band— 
Bome tidings she will give to me 
From my love lo o distant lend.” 


Storm clouds bad gathered o'er the shy— 
The sea spoke with « sullea roar— 

The waves lesped in their fury high, , 
And wildly dasbed against ihe shore. 


Yet Seartessly through storm and night 
Gbe wandered, till on the dark wave 
Bhe caw gleam out a ruddy light 
From torch withia the witch's cave. 


Her bong beir wet with mist and spray, 
Loose, faliieg from th« bood she wore ; 

Like beauteous thiry, nympb, or fay, 
Bhe stood ia front the sibyl's door. 


“ What briegs you, lady, bere to-night, 
"Mid gieom, sad storm, to seek my art ? 
But, ah! upon your cheek so white, 
I read you bring » breaking heart. 


‘* But welcome to my storm-beat cavo— 
I'l tell you, ledy, if you are 

One who must life's rough bettie brave, 
Or born benesth o lucky star. 


“ For as the prisoner in his cell, 

With sight schooled in the darksome tomb, 
Leares with a keener eye to tell 

What lies beyond him ia the gioom ; 


“ Be I, by sorrow taught, can look 
Beyond the ken of other eyes ; 
Can peer within fate's mystic book, 
And read what in the future lies. 


“ Place now your dalaty hand in mine, 
Withered with holding on to life, 
Ab! there's a cross, and here's a lince— 

Tt le with sorrow sadly rife.” 


Thea chuffling with mysterious air 
The worn cards in ber wrinkled hand, 
Bald, “ Here I see, my lady hair, 
Your lover in a distant land. 


“ And one is standing by his side— 
Ah, lady, he's forgotten thee! 

For ‘tis a fair and beauteous bride 
He's wedded o'er the dark blue sea ! 


“Our dearest hopes first fade away ; 
Life's roses wither in our hand. 

Man bides bis promise but a day: 
His vows are written on the sand. 


“ Malden! I learned this bitter truth 
Whee life was !n its summer day. 
It cast a mildew o'er my youth, 
And tarned my raven locks to gray. 


“ Now hidden from the world's cold eye, 
Unhbeard by mortal ear their knell, 
The hopes that turned to ashes lic 
Low buried in my heart's deep cell!” 


The lady spoke not—a low moas 
Told the ead anguish of her breast : 

Her cheek grew whiter than the foam 
That's cradied on the biliow's crest. 


“ Hits bride!” ber ear had caught the sound, 
Ghe scorned the heart that false could be, 
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some time occupied and puzzied all the rank 
and fashion of Berlin. 

Strange to say, the subject was nothing 
more distinguished than a dressmaker—not 
a modiste de Paris, nor even a court milliner 
from Vienna, but a certain Madame Harold. 
ean from Copenhagen, whose work was no- 
torlously bed, and whose charges were 


kaown to be exorbitant, yet who contrived | pb 


to carry on a brisk and profitable business 
through the interest taken in ber and her 
affairs by the noble family of Richendorff. 


They were almost the only subjects with 
whom the old king, Frederick Wililam, of 
absolute and exacting memory, did not care 
to meddle; no tall peasant bad been crimped 
off thelr estates for his giant regiments; 
none of them had been obliged to build « 
house on the marshy banks of the Spree, 
or bay wild-boars from his majesty after his 
great and profitable bunta. Yet they had 
stood well in royal favor under the old and 
new regimes; and some twenty years before 
the period of our story, the Baron von 
Richendorff, then representative and head 
man of his House, had the honor of escort- 
ing the Princess Louisa, Ulrica, Frederick 
the Great's sister, to Copenhagen, and seeing 
her crowned queen-consort of Denmark. 
Loulss Ulrica was a royal belle in her day, 
aad clever enougt to hold her own in any 
court in Europe. She did it with consider- 
able energy and success in the Danish 
palaces, being endowed with her father's 
sturdy temper, and her mother's talent for 
falling sick on all trying occasiona, She had 
her father’s strong stiff likings, too, and the 
Ricbendorff family had the good-fortuoe to 
get hold of them. The baron remained in 
Denmark, master of the queen's private 
household ; his baroness was mistress of the 
robes, his two daughters her favorite maids 
of honor, and his only son ber msjesty's 
chief-equerry. So they lived and flourished, 
got places and pensions, envy, hatred, and 
adulation from all the Danish court, and 
worship and solicitations from all German 
comers for ten years and more. The daugh- 
ters got splendidly married to Prussian 
noblemen, whom Queen Louisa sent for to 
Berlin, no Danes being good enough for her 
maids of honor. The son was permitted to 
marry a Danish heiress of uncommon wealth 
and quarterings and the Ilouse of Richen- 
dorff seemed likely to overshadow al] the 
north with its grandeur, when suddenly 
there came a mighty break-vp in Queen 
Louisa’s household. The best informed of 
the backstairs people could not say how it 


"| gemeral expectation. But up she did not 


following and most of their re 
tarned to their town-house in Berlin, and 
their castle in East Prussia 

The high and mighty family came back 
without a stain on their escutcheon ; on the 
contrary, with added titles and honors, with 
additions to their more substantial posses- 
sions too, and everybody agreed they could 
take care of both, at home or abroad; none 
had ever accused them of over-liberality or 
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of its enlightened monarch? Theold baron 
was invested with the order of the Black 
Eagle ; the young baron was made @ colonel 
of hussars ; the baronceses, senior and junior, 


- | were included im Princese Amelia’s recep- 


tions; all the Rickendorfls resumed their 
places in German high -Ufe, opened the balls 


- | im Berlin, led the boar-bunts in East Prussia, 
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entertained select company, and were strug- 
gled for by the trades people. 

There was one among tha: numerous or- 
der who got her patronage apparently with- 
out strife or endeevor, and that was Madame 
Haroldsop. She had arrived from Copen- 


who dealt in finery st the time. Copenhagen 
was not the quarter to which Berlin looked 
for its new fashions, and as Madame’s show- 
room diepiayed no special attraction, the 
chances seemed considerably sgainst her; 


“| bet scarcely had her advertising card been 


left at the town-house of the Richendorffa, 
when they hastened to patronise her, and 
gsve nobody in their extensive circle rest or 


"| peace till they did the same. Their kind- 


ysicians found out it would prodace old 
looks and wrinkles even in royal feces, 

Well, the palace was filled, and the festi- 
vities went on, with a great acting of plays, 
® lengthy doing of fances, and a mighty 
consumption of all the good thingsof the 
north. There was nobody that played, 
danced, or flirted like the Countess von Sin- 
clair; there was nobody that followed and 
flattered the young beauty like the queen's 
chief-equerry. Some people thought the 
Danish heiress saw more than she was cx- 
pected to do, and was taking: her measures ; 
some people thought the ambassador-extra- 
ordinary would have preferred a more cli- 
gible admirer for his daughter. There was 
not exactly scandal, but a good deal of re- 
mark among the elder ladies and other guar- 
dians of propriety, when all at once the 
court was astonished and the festivities in- 
terrupted by the sudden and unaccountable 
Alsappearance of the young countess on the 
last day of the year, new style.® She had 
danced at a grand ball the even- 
ing, looking as gay, as beautiful, and as ele- 
gantly dressed as usual; the equerry had 
been as attentive; the heiress had seemed 
no more observant; the censors had not 
found any additional cause of disapproba- 
tion; but in the morning her French maid 
reported that mademoiselle was not in her 
chamber, had not slept in her bed, had not 
put off her ball-dress or jewels, and was no- 
where to be found. The entire palace and 
the surrounding country were searched, but 
no further intelligence was ever obtained of 
the missing countess. Her father offered re- 
wards; Queen Louisa fell sick, and broke 
up the festival; the chief-equerry galloped 
about, inquiring after her in every direction; 
the young Danish nobles vied with each 
other in following his example; but no ser- 
vant within, no peasant without the palace, 
no traveller on the highways could give the 
slightest account of her. The countess had 
been seen or heard of by noboby from the 
hour in which she finished the last minuet 
at the ball, just before the company broke 
up. It was not with the equerry, but the 
Russian ambassador, Count Crimanoif, she 
had danced; he had conducted her to a ta- 
bowret near the queen, crossed the room to 
speak to his own countess, and saw the 
young lady no more. 

There the tale ended, except that sundry 
surmises, not of the best-patured kind, were 
indulged in by the court ladies. That the 
Countess von Sinclair had eloped with 
somebody not at all to her father’s mind, 
and would turn up some day, was their 


turn. Queen Louisa declared her determi- 
nation never to recover from the shock. As 
she knew not who to blame, her majesty 
made great efforts to Ax the charge of ber 
favorite’s disappearance, first on the French 
maid, and then on the Russian ambassador; 
but in both cases, it was impossible, the alibi 
was so clear. No one thought of including 
the Richendorffs ; they were entirely out of 
the scrape; bad not been neer the young 
lady; had no imaginable motive for getting 
her out of the way; were known to be the 
most active and indefatigable in the search ; 
and when it was fairly over, remained in | 
their places about Queen Louisa for more 


thaa @ twelvemonth, when & natural and | 





Ulrica would have taken satisfaction by en- , 
deavoring to prejadice her brother against 
the deserters; but his sisters were pot al-, 
ways successful in such endeavors with the , 
Great Frederick ; moreover, there was a fa 
mily quarrel then in hand, concerning cer- 
tain diamond pins and buckles belonging to 
the late queen-mother ; so the Richendorffs 


ness to the Danish dressmaker was alike be- 
yond praise and precedent. Dependents 
were commanded, friends requested, and 
acquaintances coaxed, to get their dresses 
made at her establishment; and between 
commands, requests, and coaxing, Madame 
soon got a very respectable business. All 
Berlin naturally inquired after the cause of 
such unbounded ijoterest. It was not owing 
to Madame’'s superior skill] ; the ladies knew 
that her cut was clumsy, and her stitches 
apt to give way; that costly silks and laces 
were extensively cabbaged, and gimps and 
fringes ill matched. It was not 
owing to Madame Haroldson's personal at- 
tractions, She was a tall, spare woman, 
who might have been handsome in her 
youth; but that was some time ago, and the 
face had grown, as female faces are apt to 
gtow in the course of northern winters, hard 
and heavy. She had a low, husky voice, 
and a quietly determined manner, which 
the strongest minded of her fair customers 
failed to move, or make more complaisant. 
She spoke German badly, and with a Danish 
accent, and gave people to understand, in a 
general indefinite way, that her sojourn on 
German ground was to be reckoned among 
the misfortunes of her life. Finding no ac- 
count of the matter there, the Berliners be- 
gan to inquire into her history, but with an 
equally small result. All that could be 
gathered was, that she had been a work-wo- 
man in the establishment of Madame Fleury, 
the only Parisian modiste Copenhagen could 
boast; bad been for many years a widow, 
with an only son, who worked for a fashion- 
able tailor till consumption carried him off, 
some six months before the Richendorffs 
lef{ Denmark, when, to the surprise of every- 
body, Madame Haroldson commenced dress- 
making on her own account, was employed 
by the flourishing family, and subsequently 
followed them to Berlin. In its despair of 
solving the problem, the fashionable world 
of Prussia at length hit on the conjecture, 
that Madame Haroldson must have been re- 
lated to the Richendorffs either by blood or 
marriage. She was a Dane; they had been 
long in Denmark, and a noble House could 
not acknowledge a mere dressmaker in any 
other manner than the one they adopted. 
On that conjecture the fashionable world 
rested for some years. Madame went on 
making dresses of clumsy eut and bad 
stitching, grumbled against by her small 
customers, ecolded at by her great ones, but, 
nevertheless, getting well employed and 
better paid, through the exertions of her 
noble patrons. They were increasing in 
number, if not in influence. The old baron 
and baroness were deep in the vale of 
years, and rarely seen out of their private 
apartments; but their grandchildren had 
grown up on all sides, and as the dangh- 
ters of their illustrious House were three 
to one of the sons, Madame’s business bade 
fair to flourish in proportion. But revolu- 
tlons come even to dressmakers, and it un- 
luckily happened about this timie that a re- 
markable one took place. The long, peak- 
ed, tight corset gave way to the short loose 
sac and pinner, the many-colored hood and 


mand for it to keep work-girls up to the 
mark of stitching night and day, and chief 


old one, she stuck fast to her limited ac- 
ed, and 
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her occult powers ; confidential maids gave 
their mistresses advice concerning her; 
above all things it was not safe to get a 
troussecauw without part of her work in it, 
having found out her 
» began to take on airs, 
when the tale came to the ears of King Fre- 
derick. Curious and inquisitive from his 
youth, the friend and enemy of Voltaire was 
given to consider and sift gossip. There 
were grains of golden information to be got 
out of that flying chaff; they had served him 
often in camp and court, by throwing light 
on his neighbors’ proceedings, or directing 
his own countermine; and now, in his old, 
unoccupied days, it occurred to his Prussian 
majesty that the story of Madame Harold- 
son and the Richendorffs, shining stuff and 
all, might be worth investigating, and he 
went to work with accustomed silence and 
celerity. 

The Danish dressmaker was thrown into 
a state of great excitement and expectation, 
one evening at the approach of Christmas- 
time, by a message from the royal schivss, 
where she was to attend immediately, and 
receive the commands of Princess Amelia. 
The health of the poor princess had not 
admitted of her illustrating the fashions 
largely for years; but what of that? a sac 
or pinner sent home to the schloss would 
raise Madame above all her enemies; and 
she hastened to wait on the one sister of the 
Great Frederick who had remained in sin- 
gle blessedness. In the anteroom of the 
schloss, however, Madame found an officer 
with a serious face and a warrant to arrest 
her. She was directly conducted to a car- 
riage, driven with all speed to Kustrin, es- 
corted down stairs and through passages to 
a large empty room with grated windows, 
where two elderly ladies—one in the dress 
of an ordinary beguine, the other in that of 
@ canoness, and both with stern, grave faces 
—locked the door, and informed Madame 
they were commanded to search her person. 
They did so, and found the famous little 
box, secured, they say, in a concealed pocket 
set in her seventh petticoat. It contained 
nothing but a small ragged piece of Parisian 
stuff, in fashion some twenty years before, 
and called scie d'argent, from the silvery 
threads mingled with the silk of which it 
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fore nothing for it but to himeelf, which 
even lovers can do th such cases, by 
a strict silence, and joining in the search, 
Bat im his haste, the torn piece of stuff had 


sador made to Queen Louisa Ulrica, led to 
the examination of the deep draw-well. | At 
ita bottom there was found the skeleton ofs 
woman, stil] wearing a gold necklace and 
bracelets, with a cipher of Von Sinclair 
upon them. It was laid quietly in a vealt 
under Ringstadt Church, and nothing more 
said about it. King Frederick and his sister 
thought it unnecessary to publish the mis- 
fortune of a noble family, when no actual 
crime could be proved. The baron was 
liberated soon after, with a command to oc- 
cupy himeelf in future with the masagement 
of his paternal estates in East Prussia, which, 
it is needless to say, he obeyed to the le 
ter. Madame Haroldson was also released, 
with an order to quit Berlin, and go say- 
where she pleased except to Copenhage. 
It is said her final settlement was in Ham- 
burg, where she gave up dressmaking, and 
devoted ber leisure time and hoarded gather 
ings to the purchase of lottery-tickets, every 
one of which turned out blanks, Tradition 
also asserts that the ladies of the Riches- 
dorff family signalized their freedom from her 
thrall by getting new sacs direct from Paris, 
and were ever after famous for wearing tbe 
first French fashions. Some of them wh? 
lived to be grandmothers, and see more 
Freach fashions in Berlin than were wanted 
after the battle of Jena, were heard, wha 
close upon their last toilets, to bless the me 
mory of King Frederick for having delive- 
ed them from the Danish Dressmaker. 


LINES FOR AN ALBUM, 
Te Accompany an Ura. 





FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
BY CHARLES MORRIS. 
It was a flower in fancy bred, 

I thought to plant it living here; 
Alas ! the shadowy something fied 
That gave it life, "tis cold aad dead, 

This page shall be its bier. 


So flies the soul of every thought, 
Ere it can be in words expressed ; 

Dull, frigid words cannot contain 

That which is fre within the braip, 
Or passion in the breast. 


Yet if in kindly sympathy 
You stop to gaze upon this urn, 
May you in kindred faacy see 
The warm desire that kindled me 
Through all its ashes Durn. 


t@™ A malicious wag says that ifs lewy* 





; ’ time. 
their new fashion spoiled. | On the following day, the young baron of | is in danger of starving in s small vilings, b? 
all Berlin had got tired of them _ Richendorff, as he was still called, received | invites another, and both thrive. 
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ImporTANT Deciston.—It has just been 
decided in the Supreme Court at Boston, | P 
that a railway corporation having sold a 


Hable in 


ntiff for injuries 








“ You say, Mr. Jay, that you saw the 
ntiff leave the house. Was it in haste?” 


es, sir.” “Do you know what caused 


haste?” “I’m not sartin, but I think it 


Yu mrss the boot of Mr. Stubbs, the gentleman 
boards with.” “That will do, Mr. Jay. 


le 
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k, call the next witness,” 
Mr. J. L. Flanigan, of Sarnia, C. W., 
& female baby as is a baby, which, 


ough not quite five months old, weighs 


PD 


¢ - 
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ify 4 
yes 


eed epi tefitit 


le. 


forty pounds. Its dimensions are :— 
gth, 2 feet 8 inches; round the waist, 25 
es; round the thigh, 16 inches; round 
ankle, 7 inches; round the arm, 9} 
The parents are but ordinary-sized 


we Wear ovr Semrs—A 
was looking at some Balmorals 
Geods store the other day, when 
excessive ladies’ men in attendance 
u-ti-ful piece of goods, mum !” 

lied the lady, “ but too narrow, I 
» BO,” was the response, “ we 
three breadths in our skirts 


capital bill of fare they get up for 

n steaners. When the steamer 
tain last left Australia for Liver- 
had on board, for the use of her 

two live bullocks, weighing 10 
two milch cows, 90 dozen fowls, 
geese, turkeys, &c., 5,000 dozen 
pigs, and enough vegetables to stock 


uf you wish to offer your hand to a 


your opportunity. The best 
D do it is when she is getting out of an 
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leaving ber home on a visit to that 
metropolis, is a little ahead of anything yet 
At the close of ber the night 
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SB. DEXTER, 113 Nacmea St. N. Y. 
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ADVICE TO THE MISERABLES. 

Those who are afflicted with Scrofula, Fever 
Sores, Skin Eruptions, Salt Rheum, Sore Head, 
Bore Legs, Swelling of the Glands, Venereal 
Sores, Pimples, Blotches, Tetters, Chronic dis- 
eases, Humors of all kinds, and have spent 
large sums of money for medical attendance 
and advertised remedies, and are still uncured, 
we say use Dr, Radway's Cleansing Syrup, 
called RENOVATING RESOLVENT. One to 


mand, | six bottles of this extraordinary medicine is 


kiogs, 
mld wy cash. 
AHA Bot "kinds are quiet, and prices 


about the same. 
BARK comes in slowly, and lst Nol 


uer- 


citron finds ready sale at $30. Tanners’ k 
also sells freel 


previous rates. 
BEESWAX Is scarce, and wanted at 49@43c 


COFFEE—There is » firmer in the 
market; the sales continue small at }¢c 
COPPER is and Yellow Metal steady; the 
latter sells at 27c, on time. 
COAL—Prices are steady, but there is only a 
Pnevinih White Ach Lump 9 ton, 0601.20; 
do 98,7 @i, 15; Hed ack nee 
q 4 00@7 26; 
bP a 50@s, Schay Pre 
*TEATHERS ecatinne ecarce and high, prices 
ranging at S0@52c # DB, the latter in a small 
"Faorr fruit is plenty 
bb to quality. Dried fruit 
~~ quality quiet, 
—y continues In good demand at §20@21 
HEMP—The market remains inactive. Prices 


and ces about the 
1 pet 


—Green , Peaches sell- 
igs yoo, to $1 ® basket, and Apples at 


are steady. 

HOPS + ae quiet, 
sam ng 

IRON— 
and Foundry Iron is scarce 
Forge is firm, with sales of about ys 
lots, at $2032, the latter for gray. Scotch 
Pig is held at # ton. In manufactured Iron 
there is a better feeling, aud more doing at fully 
former rates. 

LEAD is firmer, but the want of stock limits 
operations, and we hear of no sales. 

LUMBER—There is a demand for most 

Yhite Pine Boards at 


tons, in 


‘firm, with sales of 400 
the latter for Sagua, and 


Bt ee ‘e -. fi 
er more ip or, 
— and 


and quoted at 57@50c for refined, in " 
onc@tc now held higher. Crude is scarce, 
slowly, and commands 
50 # ton, which is an advance. 
ulet but very fi with small sales 
ia at 734@7%e # 

D8—There is a gvod demand for Clover- 
seed ; we quote It nominally at $5,75@6 # bus. 
4 emall sale of new 
st 62.8714@9 B bun, without sales to any cx: 

us, ou es any ex- 
tent. ph comes in slowly, and at 
a 2 bus, which is a further advance. 
PIRITS—N E Ruin ie selling at 66@67c. 
Whiskey is better, and taken more freely at 52 
¢ for _ and 61 for d 
SUGARS—Prices are \¢c better, with sales of 
1800 hhds, mostly Cuba, at 114(@12%¢c on time, 
including New Orleans at 124¢@14kc, the lat- 
ter for clarified. 
TALLOW —Sales of Western and city ren- 
dered at 104%@llic # DB. 
TOBACCO ihe sales are contined to Pa 
Seed Leaf, which has been taken freely at 12); 
Bb. 


WOOL--Tee sales have been moderate with- 


in the e of G6@7Wc for medium and fine 
Fleece, oat 71@Téc for tub, net casb. 


hhds Cuba at 41 
300 bbls New Or’ 
OLLS—P 


PHILADELPHIA CATTLE MARKETS. 
The ly of Beef Cattle during the t 
week emeun ded to about 22H head. The prices 
realized from 5 to 10 cents # B 150 Cows 
brought from $20 to 35 700 
were sold at from 4% to 5i¢c 
Hogs at from 96,50 to 8,00 } < 


seed was made at | 55 


warranted to cure you. If six bottles of any 
remedy fall to furnish satisfactory evidence of 
cure, stop it; spend no more money on it. 
Radway's Renovating Resolvent has cured the 
worst cases of Chronic and 8crofulous Bores by 
a single bottle. Let the wise give it a trial. 


“Sold by Druggists.” 
MARRIAGES. 














Marriage notices must always be accom- 
by a responsible name. 








. Luther Albert, 
8. Goopscar, 


city. 
e 34 of Rept. by the Rev. Geo, A. Dur- 
borow, Tuomas A. Roszrts, to Miss Louiss J. 
= of Matthew Marrney, both of this 


On the 27th of Aug. by the Rev. Jos. Castle, 
Mr. Sauvuat F. Ropanrts, to Miss Amanpa V. 
of J. A. Robinson, Eeq. 


of West 
On the 34 of July, by the Rev. W. Cathcart, 
Mr. Wiuiam O. Uooterre, to Miss Manr A. 

ALLAgA®, both of this city. 

On the 20th of Sept. by the Rev. Andrew Man- 
ship, Mr. Marvixn W. Lutz, of Pa. Vols., to 

Lizaiz Lort, of this city. 

On the lst of July, by the hiev. E. J. D. Pep- 
Joum Dowg.ii, to Hannan E. Mrpiex, 
of this city. 

On the 7th of April, by the Rev. Jos. H. Ken- 
nard, Mr. Ezra H. Caass, to Miss Katz Suitu, 
both of this city. 

On the 28th of July, by the Rev. Mr. Alday, 
Mr. Cuarvas L. SPanGLen, to Miss Josgruins 
T. Puyresy, both of this city. 


DEATHS, 


ta” Notices of Deaths must always be ac 
companied by a responsible name. 











At her residence in Hamilton, Obio, Sept. 2d, 
at 9 o'clock P. M., of typhoid fever, Many Lo 
RETTO, wife of the late B. Wurmeer, Esq, and 
only child of the late Mathew Brenan, of Charles- 
ton, 8. C. (Philada and New York papers 
please copy.) 

On the 22d of Bept. Matitpa, wlhfe of Chas. 
C. Sheldrake, 30 years. 

On the 2lst of Bept. in New York city, Col. 
Rosgat M. Lug, late Paymaster U. 8. A., aged 


years. 
On the 2ist of Sept. Wittiam Kine, in his 


66th year. 
On the 21st of Sept. Mrs. Catuanineg, wife of 
Aaron Helmes, in her 52d year, 
the 20th of Sept. Anne G. wife of Abram 


Pow aged 37 years. 
On the h of Sept. Witttam H. Fosrzen, 
33 years. 
On the 1%h of Sept. Catuagine Pattison, 
in her Oth year. 
On the 1%h of Bept. Wittiam D. Huwrtex, 


28 years. 
On the 18th of Sept. Taomas R. Stewaxnrt, in 
his 27th year. 
On the 15th of Bept. Vincunta E. wife of W. 
D. Elliot, aged 4 years. 
On the 15th of Sept., Fxancis X. Dickson, 
son of Wm. and Mary Dickson, in his 18th year. 
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O YOU WANT LUXURIANT WHIS- 

KERS OR MUSTACHES?t—My ON- 

GUENT will force them to grow heavily in six 

weeks (upon the smoothest ) without stain 

or injury to the skin. Price $1—sent by mal!, 

post , tO any address, on receipt of an order. 
Rk. G. GRAHAM 


109 Naseac St., New York City. 
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.| THE STONE EDIFICE,) 


No, 1600 Chestnut St., Philada —1608. 








tae 
onan FRANK Ce Crk bn bets. 





IF YOU WANT GOOD SINGING 
ahi ™ 


Your Cheir—Your Sehoo!— Your Home, 


— , 
“ 

THE HARP OF JUDAH.” ; 
A new Collection of Church and School Music. 
BY L. 0. EMERSON, 

Author of “Golden Wreath,” &c. 

Pat yr sent free, ta seit 


OLIVER DITSON 
Publishers, Boston. . 





W. HARRY WILLIAMS, 
LAW AND OLAIM AGENCY, 
402 Watwur Sragsert, Puitapetraia. 





General Collections made, and all Legal mat 
ters attended to. 
Arrears of Pay and Bounties collected. 
Btate Claims collected or purchased. 
sep26-4t 


WITHERS & PETERSON, 


39 SOUTH THIRD 8T., PHILADA. 
STOCK 4» EXOHANGE 


BROKERS. 


STOCKS BONDS, &c., Bought and Bold at 
Board of Brokers and privately. 


73-10 TREASURY NOTES constantly on 
hand, and will be sold at lowest rates. 


All orders for GO VERNMENT SECURITIES 
promptly at: to, 
UNCURRENT MONEY Bought: and Sold. 


Collection of NOTES, DRAFTS, &c., made 
in all the Loyal States and Canada 


DRAFTS furnished on all accessible points. 
may?ly 


FICKARDT’S CATTLE POWDER. 
The Merciful Man is Kind to bis Beast. 


This Powder stands pre-eminent and first ia 
rank of ail those Powders which have 
come under the notice of all the most able and 
ex ee Farmers ane raat * this 
country for many years; ion we say, out 
the slightest fear of contradiction, that for the 
diseases in which K is used, it stands far supe- 
rior to any SS a nor \a ite benefi- 
clal effect confi only to the Anima. in a dis 
eased and unhealthy condition, but on the con- 
trary, in the perfect healthy animal, given in 
ay doses, mixed with ite Fexp, will improve 
ts Digestion, and by this means the whole Phy- 
sical condition of the animal is strengthened 
tenfold, improving the quality and —— 
Milk from your Cows, yy all the secretion 
of your Housgzs, Cattis and Hoos ip a proper 
and natural condition, thereby enabling their 
Systems to throw off any tendency to 
keeping their skin and coate jo a perfect healthy 
state, and through this means your stock js in- 
creased in value and good condition, which, to 
the prudent aad economical Farmer, ls more 
than wealth. This Powder has been in use for 
many years, and none is genuine except that 
which bears the ~~ pot of Fickardt’s Cattle Pow- 
der. re b 
pare TLLikM RALSTON, 
Late of the firm of LAWS & RALSTON, 
Wholesale Drugyists, Philadelphia 














Wasatnorons, Oct. 16th, 1962. 
Wa. Rautson, —Dear Sir :—Having tried the 
Cattle Powder, manufactured by you, | con- 
sider it @ good article for the diseases of Horses, 
and a6 good a preparation as there is in the 
market. HIRAM WRIGHT, 
Assistant Vetenary Burygeon for the United 
States Government. 
For sale by all Druggists and dealers. Price 


23 cents -kage. 
— 8. BARNES & Co., 


20% Broadway, New York. 
DYOTT & Co., 


jyl14m 232 N. 2d Bt., Philadelphia 


FOR THE 
CARD PORTRAITS OF FRIENDS AND OTHERS. 





For list of kinds and prices we refer to 
the Saturday Evening Post of January 17—or 
any number for two months previous to that 
date. Or such a list will be forwarded by writing 
to DEACON & PETERSON, 
$19 Walnut Street, Philadelphia 


OLD! GOLD !—Full Instractions in Ven- 

triloquiem and how to win the pndying love 
of the opposite sex, sent by mail to aay oT] 
for5cts. Address JAGGERS & HANDLEY, 





WHEELER 4 WILSON'S 
SEWING MACHINES, 


AT REDUCED PRICES. 
OFFICE 606 BROADWAY, XN. ¥. 





New Yous, November, 1981. 
The curtallment of litigation expenses, conse 
quent apon the recent decisions of the United 
States Courts, which confirm the validity of our 
patents and tnterdict their infringement, enables 
us to benefit the public by important reductions 
in the prices of our SEWING MACHINES, 
They are now sold with valuable enprovements 
at the following reduced 
PRICES: 

No. 1 Macros, @trven Piarzp, with 

Full Case, Polished Rosewood, §100,00 

Half Case, Polished Rosewood, 80,00 

Half Case, Pancled, Black Walnut, 70,00 

Plain Table, 65,00 
No, 8 Macnins, Piam, with 

Half Case, Polished Bisck Walnut 

or Mahogany, 
Half Case, Paneled, 
Plain Table, 45,00 
The HIGHEST PREMIUM bas been 
awarded for the WHEELER & WILSON 
SEWING MACHINES, at tho WORLD'S 
FAIR, now being held in London, England, 
with all other Bewing Machines in competition. 
(The number 8, plain table, (worth §45) of the 
above list, is the machine we are now offering as 
« Pusmice for Tas Post—ee Froapectus. We 
will arrange for either of the other machines 
manufactured by Wheeler & Wilson, at a pro- 
portionate increase of subscribers and money. 
DEACON & PETERSON, 
Publishers Saturday Evening Post.) 


065,00 





R.TOBIAS’*VENETIAN LINIMNENT 

—Died of Croup !—What a pretty and in- 
teresting child I saw last week! But now, alas! 
it lo no more. Buch was the conversation of 
two gentlemen riding down town In the cars. 
Died of Croup! how strange! when Dr. Tobias’ 
Venetian Liniment is a certain cure, if taken in 
time. Now, mothers, we appeal to you. It is 
not for the paltry gain and profit we make, but 
for the sake of your infant child that now lies 
playing at your fect. Croup is « dangerous 
disease ; but use Dr. Tobias’ Venetian Liniment 


keep it In the bouse; you may not want It to- 
night, or to-morrow, no telling when—but arm- 
ed with this Liniment you are prepared, let it 
come when It will. 
Price 25 and 30 cents a bottle. Office, 56 
Cortlandt Btreet, N. Y. Sold by all Druggists. 
sepl¥ecow2t 


A MAN OF A THOUSAND. 
A CONSUPTIVE CURED. 
DR. H. JAMES, « Ketired Physician of 


reat eminence, discovered, while in the East 
néles, a certain cure for Consumption, Asth- 
ma, Bronchitis, Coughs, Colds, and General 
Debility. The remedy was discovered by bim 
when bis only child, a daughter, was given up 
to die. His child was cured, and is now alive 
aod well. Desiroes of berefitting his fellow 
mortals, he wil! send to those who wish It the 
recipe, containing full directions for making 
and successfully using this remedy, free, on re- 
celpt of two stamps to pay oaeere, There is 
not asingle case of Consumption that it does 
not at once take hold of and dissipate. Night 
sweats, pecvishnces, Irritation of the nerves, 
failure of memory, dificult expectoration, 
sharp pains in the lungs, sore throat, chilly 
sensations, nausea at the stomach, Inactlon of 
the bowels, wasting away of the mnscles 

Address CRADDOCK & CU., 
Jjiy11-18t 225 N. SECOND Bt., Philada, Ia. 


‘'THE GOOD SAMARITAN—A NEW 
MEDICAL WOKK.—Every person, male 

and female, should have a copy. Sent /ree to 
ys 18 Philade!phia, Pa 

- 

500 — Whiskers and Mustaches—(iold and 

Silver—Love, Courtship, Ac.—The Hunter's 

Recrets, worth a fortune to any ope, all sent 

free for 2% cta. Address J. W. STEPHENS, 





octs-2t Calhoun, Illinels. 


any address. Address Box 2729, Post (flice 
f 
WONDERS OF THE WORLD. 
Becret—Angler’s Becret, and a host of other 
augel-vt Morristown, N. J. 
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PARTICULAR NOTICE. 
There are many preparations sold * the mame of 
Bitters, put “” tm quart bettles, compounded of 
cheapest whi *h or tommon tum, costing from 2 
to 40 comts per gallon, the taste disguised by Anise or Co- 
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oes, whose |ife, 2 OW language, “hes 
saved by the Bitters ee 
Pate DELPHis, Auguet 2.4, 1982. 
Maeens. Jonas & F.vans:—Well, gent omen, your 
Hoviland’s German Bitters has saved my lite. 
ie no metake inthis, It i vouched tor by numbers 
my comrades, sume of w names are appe ’ 
wore te cognjgent of all the circumstances 
my ease. Lam. and have been lor the nat lour yeara, 
a member ol Sherman's celebrated battery, and 
the unmediate command of Captam R. B. Ayres.— 
Throush the exposure atiendant upou my od du- 
ties, | was attacked in November ast with ~ As 
thon on of the Lunges, and was lor seventy-two ye ie 
the hospita. This was fullowed by great debility, 
beoig nt iby an attack of dysoaper y- lb wee then re 
ay rom the Whit) House aod sent te the city « 
of the steamer State of Maas, trom wren t 
landed on the ath of June, Sinee that tune I have 
been alcut aelow agany one could be aad ati) retain 
Repack ot vitaity. Pore week or more | was scarce 
able to ewalownnything, and if I dud force a mor 
down, |! was inmediate 7 thrown up acein 
| could not even keep a ginas of water on my stomach 
Life coud not last under these ciroumstances, and se 
cordingly the physicians, whe had been work ma faith- 
tu iy, walt pusucor egfuily to reecue me from “3 
raep of the dread archer. frank y tod me they cow 
do po tote for me, and advised me lo see & Cera) maa, 
and to make such dispos:tion of my limited fads oy 
beat suited ine, An sequainiance Whe visited me af 
the hospital, Mr. Frederick Stecnbron, of Sixth beow 


roh Street, advised me, as 4 lororn ,totry roar 
bitters, and kind y procured a bettie. Prom the time 
com woel taking them the c oomy shadow of death 
coded, sod Lamnow thank God lor it, getting better, 
h I heave taken bul (wo botties, I have cained tem 
pews #, and Liee sanguine of being permitted to 

ny Wile aud daughter, from whom 1 — rom 
thing lor e.g teen mouths; lor, gentlemen, al 
Virginian. from the vremity of ret Rovel. yr. 22 
inva uatie Hitters | owe the certainty of life whieh 
taken the pace of vague feare—to your Bitters 
owe the @orous proviege of again c'seping tomy be 
som those wl are dearest to me in life. 

Very truly yours, a5 AAC MALONE 
feta 'ly coneur in the trath of the above tement. 

ee wehad despaired of seeing our comma. Te Ma 

ye, reatore! le heath 

Joan Cupotasacs, First New ¥ ty. 

Gromon A. Acatey, Co cE even aine 

Lewis Cuevatien, Ninety-Beex ew \ ork. 

J. b. Srescen, First Arti ery yF. 

} HB Faseweit, Co. B. Third ¥ t. 

ixvay } geome, Co. B, ing Vora ot 
acpewatn, Co ©. Sixth Maine 





‘ Hi Aooe second New York. 
. Thomas, Co. F. Ninety £80 Penns. 
e Impede. © ah i 
ne. ¢ - 
HW RE OF BOCNTERFERS. 
tureot ** C. M. JACKSON” ie os 
“1 


ik. MN CENTS, 


Jous { 


See that the » 
the WRAPPER o 
rRic 


not be put « 
that may be 


“SR ihClpe vi 
c ly 
Ne. fe} ¢ 


y of the into 


y 
im its pace 


east to C. M. Jacuson & Co..) 


r 
by Drugs: sts and Dealersin every 
Seal wee 


States. 





ine Oat 





LITOTIO T4268 HDYVIARVT VRaGA TITAS AR 


ee 
























eakione 1 URDAY EVENING POST, OCTOBER 3, 1863. amare = 
——== SE ———— , — 
ister he expected to hevg twenty thousend | The Riddler . 


















= ecres enclosed with board fence, He de 
pends mainly on raising corn and feeding 
cattle for profit, and hes at the present time —=—== 
over five thousand head of cattle. Of the ENIGMA. 
eleven thousand acres above mentioned, one | ., ..-:. FOR EE sarURDAT oak 
when the gentlemen were dene. ae ae aes ee 


ville, Hook hed gone with a friead to West | + | 4 bien crowd in among ua,” whispered 



































































































































ciecer TAM t etnee tho pormeeind® | 0 Band of tho low, “end we will have come meaiou. "thatinteeh promu, elaie- My 1%, 11, 15, 26, le what persons oftes 

As the peers began to enter, « simple look- | fun with bit.” two thousaad bushels of corn were sold at — 

ing lady from the country touched his arm/ Tae Irishman took his seat at the table @ bushel this %. My 1, 9, 28, is of great use in cooking. — 

end said, . ' * You wes born in this country, were you, cunts pes spring, amounting My $4, 99, 8, is an expression often used, 

over $9,000; and five hundred tons of timo ED 

I beg your pardon, sir, but pray who are | my friend My 1, 18, 15, is not good. 
those geotiomen in red now ar * No, str, I was born in Ireland.” thy hay brought $5,000. There are also My 10, 90, 35, is very plentiful in the HE 

“Those, me'em,” he replied, “are the| «is your father living!” foes thousand wore Gown goverussent bere My 18, 5, 24, is often applied to a baby, = 
barons of Ragland ; in thene cases, the junior} «Wo sir, be le dead.” a aun of ha —— My % &, 41, 18, leapplied to a sicom tems, | THE S 

always come fret.” occupation 1 Be 

= # What & your 4 “ yoke of oxen, and some mules are used for > 
“Thank you, cir—much obliged to you | «4 horse jockey, sir. ry MY 4, 38, %, 39, 31, 38, are very plenttiil'y TEI 

Louisa, my Gear,” turning to her deughter,| «~ Whos was your father's cocupatien f” | rae Bow Yous bat One copy 

who eccompanted ber, “tell Jane these are| «Trading horess, sir.” . 2 ey S& Al, 98 99, 19, to 0 womma's names, fear cop 

know al ° y @, 37, 22, 30, 27, are scarce at present, Fwenty 

that's the youngest, you wey? 6° | be was here!” My 83, 2, ts an exclamation. : 
” A SPL 
first. Tell her to be sureand remember that | «1 sappces he did cheat masy, sit. My 12, 5, 41, 96, is an animal, ~ 9 macmin 

“Dear me, ma,” said Louies, “ can that “To heaven, sir.” CUCUMBER CATSUP. My 40, 16, 4, 14, 85, 6, 11, 1, ls « trogen werent 
ao nm ee Oe gon pmo he & dsing & FOR TEE SATURDAY BYEKING POST. take om 12, ion kind offich, |. - ff Ses Porr 

ven petenined y , 17, 8, creates excitement Any per 

naswte out an irrestetible temp- rading borees, sir.” ’ at 
ition t Taedara whe 0 he ott hnty «Heo be cheated eny one there * tn eae ne Ta nen eet sn aad "tate Geta 36, Is where s ist eee! 
pointing to the bishops, who came next in| + 17. @eated one, I believe, sir.” sending you the following recipe. My ne pe an Bubecrt 
order, with scarlet and lawn sleeves over| « prosecute r Het of cateupe it stands unrivalled, and de whole is « public documen CLR, pwenty cen 
their doctors’ robes, and scking, “What age doen ae a serves the wide circulation which !t can no = as we bave 
geatiomen are those!” replied: “Gentle | jom of heaven and couldn't find a lawyer.” - where else better attain than in the hitchen MISCELLANEOUS ENIGMA, oneal 
men, malem! These are not gentlemen; ; a oie department aa Poer.” Me Precio iy Satie 
these are ledico—elderiy ladies—the dow. Cucumagr Catsur.—Take ten or am composed letters. ow Gs we 
ager -peeremes in their own right.” AN ENGLISHMAN’S REVENGE. GAY DECEIVERS. nd pppoe a ae My 1, 19, 18, 4, 10,6, 15, is im short my whe, Dr 

suspiciously, as if to Gad out whether or not | A late Parisian ee Groner a.—“ Do you know, dear, I'm so unhappy now dear Charles has gone away !” eatin wise Co meee sp. ots 8 te Ren. ledge. a 

he was quizaing her; but reassured by the | of a wealthy Eoglishman, may oon- Gunraupe—“ And I miss dear Percy dreadfully—I do hope they’ll get home safely !” | Tow strips, a fourth of an width, My 8, 14, 17, 12, 19, is a carpenter's tool, 

impertarbable air of gravity with which her | stantly be seen at the graad opera and the [We wonder what dear Charla dud dear Perey would think of your grief, if they saw chop up each strip into tiny blocks ; to these My 4, 7, 12, is used to denote anger. 

glance was met, tarned round again to her | Italian opera, and who enjoys a great repu- add six large white onions and six green | My 5, 14, 1, 6, 15, is in civil law a guardion, 

daughter and whispered— tation, not only as being » connoisseur of | you eating those ices every day, you little humbugs ! peppers, also chopped into little bits. Mix| My 8, 16, 5, is # fondling. 

“Louies, Gear, the gentioman says that ee — ——— ——— oan tad oaairent tents — meta Neen eepeveane 0 Slay ros TE 
these are elderly ladies and dowager-/| of painting How aD COGERNEED OP de Chetek. hades them ~ drain a y & notorious rebel. 

condemned you to/ Cheice of Animals for Fattening. . 

a nc Tell Jane not yeep pty Ay io Wan! | uh ef vai rode Meo ear! — resmygy wo thapes  20 Seen Sot Nashport, Ohio. J. J. SHIPLEY, ot 
forget ~ ae Tee 2 doar in all the Sane of impotent sighs, to a total oblivion by all | Mr. Hedley contributes the following va- ena. of Wad id aden atenees ioe ps a proms 
Ghertly afterwards, : — amateurs and historians of art—” luadile hints on fattening cattle to the New- . seeds, MARADE. And the 

drawn to the Speaker of the House of | capitals, except when they are on an occa: | *'" ~ ~ into a stone jar, cover with cold, strong vi- WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING FOOD, 

Commons, with his richly-embroidered | somal jeunt to Egypt, or to China, or to In-} “Ob, no, sir,” interrupted the artist, his | castle Club, which we find published im the | |” 1244. to weeks the housewife wil Were | 
, dia, or to the Holy Land. He never travel- | "0e beaming with » ray of hope, “ the last | Agricultural Gazette, England. He says: be for her trouble by of the My lst is a vowel. Hushed | 
“ Pray, sir,” she exclaimed, “who is that | ted alone: his wife was with bim, his bong | YOU Camnot do. My Madonna, at 8. Peters} “In my close identification with fat cattle repald come My 2nd is not far off. Hushe 

, oir, ; m, . most appetizing sauce that ever graced her My 3rd in exist hes, 

fine looking person opposite /” wife, for notwithstanding his errant life, burg; my Lather, at Berlin; my Fiight into | for several years, 1 have always found the atin nen ie wets y everything xistence antent 
“ That, ma'am, is Cardinal Wolsey.” mera one’s morals) he had all Egypt, at Paris; my—”" best animals have the most massive heads, is just . ie preparing 4. Pi My whole is a style of dress frequently sem Away | 

hand, every cacumber patch da: 

“No, sir,” was the angry rejoinder, “ we | ihe English respect for the sex, and s true Pana Englishman interrupted him in peels xs vd yee Rog Mend rie a are now lying numbers of yellow cucumbers — ys. _ came 
wd eins Uae Sead Wah hans cease | ein eras ar coe Sermeaee| "Sete mn Ca’ he, “ ha nomaguas pour] hes 08 go hg ts ee poathaee Of tak Ga ee rr a ee ee Ry 
many yearn” beauties, that, once seen, make a man dream | Works, but look over this catalogue, and sce | 8nd scarcely with one exception I have en's Banae<Cine pint of milk, a large CHABADE. wna 

na reek thing, my dear madam,” re-| forever. Her social success was very great | \f I have not the exact list of them all." | found them to be applicable. The head of| | oom of lard, two eggh, o capflot| VITTE™ 708 THB SATURDAY BVENING FORK The deat 
plied Hook, with the most extraordinary in all the cities they visited. “ Yes, they are all there—even the paint-| any of our bovine races ought to have the salt, ond cufident fear to make & My Ist is decidedly “ high.” a pall 
eang freid; “it has indeed been 80 reported Bs Rome, cfes came ? marriage, they ing I finished the day before the duel.” first consideration ; this is the true index to enh the consistence of rusk dough— My 2nd is a verb. And the. 
in the country, but without the least foun- sceieaanemiiel wal : commen ane a “Bo I was persuaded. All the paintings | ‘be vital acumen, and even bodily construc Grease the pan in which you intend to bake My whole walks upright. Were ¢ 
dation in truth ; in fact, these rascally Bewe |, pooq deal of reputation, who, to his art," this catalogue are my property; being | Hom, and will be found to foreshadow all | | ' Pour in the dough. Let it rise and then My whole is something magical. 

papers will say anything ™ joined the learning of « Benedictine, and | ™Y property, I do with them what I please; = a a ae may raf Gane Oa bake in quick oven. When done,cut into} “27 > EMMA. cntas 
The good lady looked thunder-struck, | ‘sew the city of Rome as well as Winckel-| 1 please to burn them, aye, to burn every a + +e slices, and butter them, beginning with the i 

opened her eyes and mouth to their widest wag tas 1 | The German yolanteered | 00¢ of them, that your name shall be effaced — ekall, pe age: gray Be lower crust, . Replese them, and cand to the GEOMETRICAL PROBLEM. ome 

compe, and then unable to say anotber to be their cicerone in the Eternal City;| from the glorious roll of artista. In two thick wl ®., ae & pt table in the shape of the original loaf. WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. uy i 

word, or remain longer on the spot, hurried his offer. M hours from this time, your toil, your con- pen Rng A-vptance Ha 1963. N.A.M.E | I once had » well giased earthen ves, aye 

they gladly accepted = caay We strong nervous system ; while one with long, rrisburg, . & My lov 
of with s daughter in each band, leaving | the hours they passed with bim in the| ceptions, your skill will be as completely narrow, contracted shull, and puny, ebrept- — whose inside hollow was in the shapeofasamt Bn 

the mischievous wag and his friend to enjoy |» useum of the capital, in the Vatican, in St, | “Maced from this world as the lines which . ' - fs ‘ . sphere. During «rainy night it stood out B 

the joke. Peter's, and ja the delightful ensurcions they | ‘he urchin traces in the sand are effaced by  Anaggamety en pen to — A RECEIPT FOR INDIAN PUDDING. an open place, and in the morning I found athe 

. ° FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. ’ “ 
A SMM OF ERETE [Sere ort ae pha gras] wom tt tin hahah an seach in| nee eae om, eetager macs] Soeeea aetna RS 

Sandy M’Leuchlain, the betheral (beadie) a ggg ar ty get oe ieetidte —_ , ,] of, touch, end tnapsude to fitten; ond ©! 4° 5s seal, tge tabiepesntde of Seinjlamme wee maten ie Ghia enn 
ot Deatermiine, was « litte mea, with sharp sate tone wits ae oo tden aheneet tated war tema wie tak, ten an ae ee A staring: | teacup of molasses, omall plece of butter, know to what depth the ruin bed fallen an @, Away f 

level . 

Gos fay he maa, Mr. Sanaonn | Maa Se near See | een ngs uta he evar ea widen nod when) "Leno ou Bal pk mi wr, rll ese ety 

on his way down from the manse to the sheused ith Se eet cae they bed long | vessel semudieiie Gtah t eintshe at, Gttal combined wit® small, drooping horns, and a hot, boil molasses and stir in ; after the pud- with its manner of solution? And Priv: 

High Street, after breakfast, as was his wont, | teen on the most intimate footing. Al- ashee—Iit was all that remained of his py et nar evo dar A ding is in the oven, pour a cup of cold milk DANIEL DIEFENBAGE. To the, 

to get his letters at the post-office, and see the! ough stung to the quick by euch base! paintings very despicable animal indeed, weak in com-| to, 4, but do not stir it. Bake twoanda| Krateerville, Sopder Co., Ps. Fall River, 


only newspaper which then came to enlighten 
the inhabitants with news of public and fo- 
reign affaira Bandy slinking 

the opposite side of the Cross, as if to 
ry & mecting, Mr. Johnstone called out, in 
bis fine, sonorous voico— 


ward, lifting bis bonnet and pulling his fore 
look. Afver giving Sandy certain directions 
about kirk matters, the minister aniffed once 
or twice, and remarked — 

“ Saunders, I fear you have been tasting, 
(taking « glass) this morning.” 

“"Deed, sir,” replied Sandy, with the 
coolest effrontery, set off with a droll glance 
of bis brown eyes—* "Deed, sir, I was just 
@ goin’ to observe | thocht there was a amel! 
of speerits among us this morning ” 


Tus Resv.t or Sreeer Epvcation.— 
Keep your children off the street By that 
‘we mean, do pot let them make 


sort of verbal quarestine at your own door, 
and examine the youthful tongue once a 
Gay, to see if it has not a secretion of slang 
Upon it, 

Mra. Careful's little son, Manfred, came 
running into the paternal mansion the other 
Gay, thouting to the cook : 

“Mow, then, old girl, slap up that din- 
mer.” 


“ Why! Manfred began the astonished 


f 
: 


faithlesspess and such gross violation of the 
laws of hospitality and friendship, he said 
nothing; he disliked scenes ; he was, never- 
theless, determined upon a complete revenge, 
and he appealed to cooler reflections to fur- 
nish forth a suitable punishment. 


The passions are bad counsellors, He left 


| Italy and retired with his wifeto England, 


saying nothing but eu reevir to the artist 
When he reached England, he told his wife 
of the painful discovery he had made, and 
he gave her beck into her father’s banda 
He then returned to the continent alone, 
and visited Germany, Rossia and France, 
where he purchased a great many paint- 
ings ; he then went to Italy, meanwhile con- 
tinuing to purchase paintings, and at last— 
two years had now passed away since their 
last mecting—he called on the German 
painter, who still lived in Rome, and de- 
manded satisfaction from him. His chal- 


Fire! The word fire was scarcely oat of 


| the second's mouth, when the Englishman 


fired without moving ; his antagonist's pistol 
fell from hie band, and wae discharged by 


re 
i 


If you think my vengeance is satisfied 
with your shattered hand and the wreck of 
your artist's career, you strangely underrate 
the agony of a deceived, dishonored hus- 
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Cur Ur Corn sr tae Grounp.—A 
“ Young Farmer” asks whether it is better 
to “ wp” corn by taking off the stalks at the 
ears, and afterward gather the crop, or to 
cut the whole stalk at the bottom. We have 
always advised the latter course, and still 
recommend it for the following reasons. It 
saves labor. The whole hill can be served 
almost at a blow, while topping requires 
handling each stalk. The stalks yicld more 
fodder ; the bottom leaves can be well cured 
and saved. The crop can be housed earlier, 
aad much saved from moulding, and destruc- 
tien by birds and vermia. The crop should 
be cut as coon as the cora is glazed. The 
sap remaining in the stalk will be appro- 
priated by the kernels, and the stalks, if pro- 
perly cured, and housed, will make good 
fodder. It may afterward be husked out at 
leisure, under cover. This plan of course 


is applicable in most other sections, where 
only limited acres are given to corn.—Ame- 
rican 





Tux Lorp ov tue So1..—The man who 


| stands upon his soil, who feels that by the 


laws of the land ia which be lives—by the 
laws of civilized vations—he is the rightful 
and exclusive owner of the land which he 
tila, is by the constitution of our natare 
under a wholesome influence not easily im- 
bibed from any other source. He feele— 
other things being equal—more 






















stitution, predisposed to lung disease, and 
sterile in fattening propensities. Animals 
with weakly-formed heads have always 
smal] loins, and the width of these parts 
will always be found in an exact ratio with 
the strength of the head. 





Tus O_p Farm.—I heave noticed the man- 
ner with which men, not at all remarkable 
for sentiment, réturn “to the old farm.” 
Some peculiar practice in agriculture is 
being discussed, when, as a closing argu- 
ment in favor of their own side of the ques- 
tion, they relate how things were done on 
the old farm, as if nothing more need be said 
on the subject after that. It makes no dif- 
ference if they themselves are occupying 
farms whose fertility and beauty far surpass 
the old stony, hilly one, whoee most con- 
spicuous disadvantage and deformity was its 
multitude of stumps. There is ever a charm 
lingering about that well-remembered home, 
in the mind of the most matter-of fact busi- 
mess man the old farm seems like fairy-land. 
They do not judge it with their present eyes, 
but with the careless gaze of boyhood. The 


| plentiful bunches of elder bushes that grew 


along the edge of the pond ; The bare, un- 
sightly stone wall on whose to; he walked 
to gather the purple raspb«rries; are all 
lovingly remembered. This feeling is by no 
means confined to those who follow farm- 
ing #2 2 livelihood, but those who have en 
tered what is called the learned professions, 
and whose busy life-path has od them hun- 
Greds of miles away from the old home- 
stead, still dream and speak of making one 
more journey back to “ the old farm before 
they die."—(Cor. Rural New Yorker. 


A Wxsrean Faru —The large scale on 
Which farming operations are carried on at 
the W est, is strikingly shown by the follow- 
ing description :—The celebrated farm of M. 





aeven miles long and five and a half wide— 
contains twenty-two thousand acres In 
May last, eleven thousand acres of this farm 
had been enclosed and subdivided into fields 
of @ section or two, more or less, each. He 


half hours. ALP. 


To Paxserve Peacnxs.—The clear-stone 
yellow peaches, white at the stone, are the 
best. Weigh the fruit after it is pared. To 
each pound of fruit allow a pound of loaf- 
sugar. Put a layer of sugar at the bottom of 
the preserving-kettle, and then « layer of 
fruit, and so on until the fruit is all is.— 
Stand it over hot ashes until the sugar is 
entirely dissolved ; then boil them until they 
are clear ; take them out piece by piece, and 
spread them on a dish free from syrup. Boil 
the syrup in the pan until it jellies; when 
the peaches are cold, fill the jars half full 
with them, and fill up with the boiling syrup. 
Let them stand a sbort time covered with a 
thin cloth, then put on brandy paper, and 
cover them close with corks, skin, or paper. 
From twenty to thirty minutes will general- 
ly be sufficient to preserve them. 

Pracu Jam, on MaRMALape.—The fruit 
for this preserve must be quite ripe and per- 
fectly sound. Pare, stone, weigh and boil it 
quickly for three-quarters of an hour, and do 
not fail to stir it often during the time ; draw 
it from the fire, and mix with it ten ounces 
of well-refined sugar, rolled or beaten to 
powder, for each pound of the peaches ; clear 
it earefully from the scum and boil it briskly 
for five minutes; add the strained juice of 
one or two good lemons; continue the boil- 
ing for three minutes only, and pour out the 
marmalade. Two minutes after the suger 
is stirred to the fruit add the blanched ker- 
nels of part of the peaches. 

Braxpry Pracnes—Take four pounds of 
ripe peaches, two pounds of powdered loaf- 
suger. Put the fruit over the fire in cold 
water ; simmer, but not boil, till the skins 
will rub off easily. Stone them, if liked.— 
Put the sugar and fruit in alternate layers 
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bay” An answer is requested. 





PROBABILITY QUESTION, 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
Two rods, 2 and 4 feet long respectively, bet 
ing their middle points connected by s string 
1 foot in length, are thrown up. Required—the 
probability of their crossing ? 

ARTEMAS MARTIN. 
Franklin, Venango Co., Fu. 
ta” An answer is requested. 





PROBLEM. 

WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
There is a well whoee depth is such that if» 
stone is dropped in, the echo will be heard T% 
seconds after being dropped. Required, 
depth of the well ? 
Mount Carroll, 1. ANDROS. 
Gay An answer is requested. 





CONUNDAUMS. 
tay Why is life the riddle of all riddles? 
Ans.—Because we must all give it up. 
ar What is the difference between # field 
of ice and a running stream? Ans.—One ls# 
fice of ice, and the other a flow of water. 
Ea What class of French troops would 0 
most useful in Alabama just now? Ans—T 
Garde Mobile. 
gar What kind of essence does s young B® 
like when he pops the question? Ans. 
escen ce. 


ANSWERS TO RIDDLES IN OUR LAST: 
ENIGMA.—“ By the ascendancy that s po™ 
erful mind obtains over a weak one.”— 
chale d Ancre. GEOGRAPHICAL ENIGME 
“He that being often reproved 

neck, shall suddenly be destroyed and thet 
without remedy.” RIDDLE.—Rosa Bonbe®™ 
Answer to PROBLEM by J. 8. Row, 
published August 15th—The numbers nd 
and 6—Gill Bates, Wm. Edgar 
Connecticut, R James McBride, and 
Martin. » diane 


Answer to PROBLEM by F. W. Hibte™ 
same date.—4, 6, 8, 10.—E. Hagerty, Gill Ba 
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